








THEYRE WAI 


= MASSACRING US! . 
G, TURN BACK! HEAD 








AUGUST 1943... AMERICAN 

| LISERATORS SUFFER HEAVY LOSSES 
DURING A BOMBING RAID ON x 
THE PLOEST! OIL TERMINAL. 
WWE DISASTER MEANS. ANOTHER 
DANGEROUS MISS/ON FOR 
BRITAINS TOP SECRET AGENT, 

LORD PETER FLINT... 








& 








3 
Next day, Flint was pa Flint made his wey fo Viendros house, bul — 
summoned to Intelligence Se There's no one there, 
\ friend. Nicholas was , 


H.Q. in Cairo— 
jal 

Three Jerry radar stations in 
Greece are the reason for the 
‘American bombers’ failure, Flint. Gam 
They want you to destroy them i 
before their next operation. Your 
contact will be Nicholas Viandros, ‘ 

of Lakastra. 


thaven’t much time Fa / 
so let’s hope there Ga shot-rqo'days‘ago! 
hi SHOT? Then. can you 
tell me where 
Alexandros Palamos 








nmrely on me, old 
pip. Hil drop in on oid 
Nick tonight. 








He lives on a farm 
across the river. Three 
miles away. Fm 


ZA All quiet! Wait a 
minute! A creaking 
board! Someone 








Heavy feet are a 
definite disadvantage at 
times such as these, old 


MEME 








Let him go, stranger 
—ond raise your 





YOU! The man with 
the goat! Why did you 
follow me here? 


A pleasure, chum. I'm 
Warlord, an English 
agent, y'know. 








“\ WARLORD IS A GERMAN AGENT!” 


Ora GERMAN spy! been broken—and their signal to London was 
We'll check with si a intercepted by the Germans! 


British Intelligence.) [ ~ a, 

WARLORD! The Englander 
we have been ordered to be on 
guard against! The Fuhrer will 
reward me well for the 
schweinhund’s capture! 














Major Baver! A message 
from the Greek pigs 
asking London about an 
agent called Warlord, 























AN, 
REREAT GERMAN, AGENT. 
EXECUTE IMMEDIATELY! 


You've been fed duff 
information, friend... 
and I'm not going to die 
because of it! 












Everything okay, old 
fruit? London told you 
who I was? & 


3 They certainly did, Nazi 
dog! We know how to @ 
deal with the likes of 







“ SHOOT HIM!” 
Toodle-pip, chaps! ‘Fraid —— ‘ 


you've got the wrong : ia 
end of the 


Just as wall this lorry 
was sifting ready. Now 
. (te:get on with the job. 







SHOOT HIM! 





lea 1, 
Gs 
ee rh Md 


3 fe 
1] 


( 
ie 


5 
: 


ae 





Thanks, old sausage. 


Vi have to borrow your. 
e Kubelwagen too, I'm 





4 . Le 
luckily, the officer's papers were "eh Rah! ! The Germans must have 14!) 
in his jacket pocket. At the axe ~ ne intercepted the partisans’ 
radio station— \ message and substituted 
their own reply. | must wreck 
their jamming equipment and 
get a real message through ) 
from H.Q. J~ ‘ 







Hauptman Velderman. 
i mus? see your 
commanding officer at 











It’s 1994— and World War Three has 
ended in an uneasy peace. A special 
Harrier Squadron is escorting a Hercules 
transporter carrying spares to a British §the save 
submarine which has run aground -on 
Hamudi, an island in the Persian Gulf. 
The Harriers destroy an Eratian fighter 
which has attacked them— 


dron wos commanded by Major Keg 
Coburn of the U.S. Morines— 


Fly on to Hamudi airfield. the 
islend belongs to the Muhadis 
end they’re friendly to the 


western powers. 





Take that, pal! That'll teach >. 
you to declare war zones § 
without warning people! 
—— 


Hercules to Flight Leader... 
I could get this baby down on 
the flat strip behind the sub. 


trather think we're not Saag 
wanted! A 





“\ WE HAVE TWENTY FOUR HOURS TO CLEAR OUT.” z 


Eratian Commander. We 
have twenty-four hours to 
clear out—or he'll attack! 


» claim on this island and now ‘J 
he thinks he can dictate to us! 


We might be able to, 
complete the repair on 
the sub in time to catch J 

high tide. 


Lang range rockets! The 
ey Eratians have broken their ¥ 
word ...come on!Let’s get 
airborne! o£ 
we 


k We've got fo hold them off for 
an hour! The sub has to be 
protected atall costs. 


Apleasure... 
Count Ba: 


Count Bartini, my foot! Just ff My, my. The lower orders c ; You can shoot atleast. 
you do your job, Buster. > have no respect these That'll buy time. 


days. 








I “When the flight landed— 


Another half hour ond. 
she'll be free. 


Let’s hope we don’t have an 
air attack, Captain. We're 
‘pretty low on fuel and ammo. 


os i 
mall you've got, 


Break! Break! 
Harrier leader! 


Goldurn! ’'m out of 
ammo already! 


'm out of ammo too, Hob. 
And my fuel’s low. 


WO 18.2.84 


“ GIVE ’EM ALL YOU'VE GOT!” 


Looks like we've beer run out, 


A few more minutes and we'd have 
done it. But the new squadron's 
gonna be wiped out before it begins. 


Is the squadron finished? Find out NEXT WEEK! 


FOUR DARING SAILORS ON A MISSION OF DANGER! , 





a Fe = 


a ZEEE 
2 —_ 
EEA isa Jerry 


=} | hope one of our own aircraft 





We'll have to take the chance, 
f Jack, The haif-track will be 
better than the jeep for 


L Se 
* Jume, 1944. Chief Petty Officer Sam Steele, R.! 
| is operating behind the German front line, near 
the Normandy beachhead. W A.Bs Jack 
) Hudson, Pete Shaw and “ ‘ase, his 
| mission is to raid the enemy communications 
§ centre at Chateau Minon. Ina jeep and a captured 
German half-track, they near their objective. 

















loing my best, Shaw. 
ma special duties clerk, no 
a transport driver! 


i Ds 
{That's Chateau Minon. It 
looks asif the Jerries 


are evacuating. | hope f= But how do we get into the JG] 
we're not too late in : ‘ chateau, Chiefy? The place is 





[arriving P \\ (swarming with armed mens 
, = a 


(No one would pay particular 
attention to the half-track. 
it’s German. 7 " 





‘he Jerries are paying nog: 
ttention to us. Full speed )~ 
fat door, Jack jl 





Unchallenged, Specs reached the main transmitting room. 24 Weal What's he up to? 


YS) DE a es) é 
ey YY Wy I'll photograph this—a 
Q ey. Everybody out of here! At)| Vue, list of the fewpenciss the 


: F : : = 
once! lam ae ok to Soe y Jerries use to control their 
lestroy everything s Py units and gun batteries. ¥@ 


explosives. Horry: Hl ’ Then Ill photograph the 
z g i7 equipment here. 








i LB ay 
rget him just now: Le Ok What kept you lot? 
We've to reach the ogee he info we need. I suggest we. 


find out what ~ 
frequencies the /= hat the time fuses are set af. 








“ THE JERRIES ARE AFTER US!” 


Og 
iowa 






Not alive Jerry to be see: 
{ This whole place is = 
liable to go bang soon. 

\ Head for the back door, 








-{ The Jerries are after 
us! Give ‘ema blast, 
Jack, Then make for 





ar J = 
By ipa epee mander—just 
We meat a . \ - [ x in case we don’t 
but only just! je make it back to J 
a if 3 a aa 





The jeep roared back towards a squad of 
advancing Tommies 






Blimey! Look! Ajeep- 
)- load of sailors! Where: 
have they come from? 






Nothing that Case} 
couldn't handle, sir. 





Isuppose I'm lucky to 
have those big yobs 
tagging along. They'll 

be useful if the goin: 








He ‘ : 
\ know in case he gets a /¢ a % eo 
ual Ayu swollen head. yyy” 2) t = 


An enemy radar station is the target for Steele’s Squad NEXT WEEK! 


DIVE-BOMBER ATTACK! 








British forces on Crete are with- 

drawing south to the port of Sphakia, 

where the Royal Navy is waiting to 

evacuate them. But the German 

Luftwaffe is determined that they'll 
never makevit! 





Later, in a small deserted 
thountain village— 








One. of the platoons was Number 3 
Platoon, 0 Company, led by Sergeant s 
Newman, Among its numbers were Blimey! Look, 


Privates Tommy Atkins and Harry Tommy! Water— 
Westlake. luvverly water! 


C'mon, you lot, keep 
here'll be 





We'll have to give ‘em 
a rest, Sarge. 


Get ‘em off the street a 
‘and tell them to get their 
heads down for a couple of 

Lofty. 7 


ké 


gi group along the road, Split 
into pintogns | and take te the)” ‘ 
= ills, Joo LAW, | al 























..{ Wake me up when 
‘\_it’s all over, mate! 


zl A a . 
= Anything'd do me right 2—| 
A now, Harry. I'm asleep )—\s 
Lea? on my feet. 











‘Blimey terre shooting! 
je ay if is. C'mon, 
We've got trouble! Tanks! And ae = Serge! : is “ 
they ain't ours ‘cos we've not 





Ga No, you go! I’ve got to 
rouse the others, wherever 
they are. It’s every man 

for himself now! yg 























Right behind 
you, mate. 
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“I'VE HAD IT, TOMMY!” 














It’s my leg, Tommy... 
cripes, it hurts... can't 
5 move it! 










I We have to get away 
before more Germans come. 














What d’you think, 


Tommy. Is it bad? a lot egsier. | reckon | could 


Yeah, that feels better, jaan 
> give ita try! 





F ’s okay, Harry, don’t 
Vil put a field-dressing 





Stick it, mate. Only a 
few minutes more and 
we'll be out of sight 
mG of the village. 5 












770 Xi AL 










I've hed it, Tommy! C-can’t g: 
any further! Y-you'll have 
5 py to leave me. 

u Thanks, Tommy! A couple of Ja 
hours kip and I'll be fine. 
W-we/ll make it, won't we? 






Don’t be stupid! Look, 

there's a cave—let’s get 

you into it? 
> 


Course we willl Can't beX 
MC much further, You sleep as 


fong as like. 











well just sit here and 
Pe wait for the Germans to 
come—we’ve reached th 
end of the road. 
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w?. Find out in NEXT WEEK’S exciting story! 


ADVERTISEMENT 


BOYS. A GREAT (ELI PICTURE-CTORY : 
WEEKLY THAT A WINNER All THE WAY- 





fl CHAMPIONS 
FROM THE LAST 
 20SEASONS 


INSIDE INFO 

f oN20TOP ff 

ff §=FOOTBALL 
PLAYERS 


--ON SALE 
- FRIDAY 
Wk wasce 
issue Dated 
25th Feb 
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My War Diary reveals that it was 40 years ago this week that 
alarming news filtered through from France. Kingpin and | had been 
working hand-in-glove with the Resistance fighters, making sure they 
were well supplied with weapons and equipment. But it seemed the 
Vichy Government, the puppets set up to rule France for the 
Germans, hed got wind of our game. The newspaper report you see 
here resulted in a hurried trip to France for me, | managed to put 
things to rights. Exactly how is a story you will hear some time. 
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One of today’s most successful military transport. circraft is 

the massive Lockheed Hercules. American-built, it is used by 

the air forces of many nations, including the R.A.F. The 

plane shown here is being tested for the Sudan Air Force. 

ts striking camouflage is designed to prevent detection 

from the air, Its wingspan ts 155 ft. 4 in, and it cruises at 
553m.p.h. with a load of 20 tons, 





ADVERTISEMENT 


PUHILIF... 


You'VE BEEN: : \ 
PLAYING FOOTBALL IN 
YouUR BEST CLOTHES it 


ou 


aut stil FS S 
RENNINSIHOME WHEN Yn 
, THIS GANG OF A 


he TH 
Met 


¥ 
a, 
\ 





ma Yi PRS SUS 

STILL IF mt = ede Nee ee PLAY ALONG WITH PHIL AS HE RISKS LIFE 
YOURE VE IN-B AND LIMB-FOR HIS FAVOURITE RAIN-BLO 

Fikes . BOUGHT ASA & FLAVOURS: SWEET ORANGE, LEMON COLA, 
SOUR GRAPE, SOUR CHERRY, SOUR ORANGE &- 

LEMON, GOLF BALLS AND ASSORTED FRUIT. 

JUST SEND 4 WRAPPERS WITH YOUR NAME 

Prec : AND ADDRESS TO: 


‘FILIBUSTER’ OFFER, 
LEAF (U.K.) LTD.) 
NORTH STREET, 
THAME, OXON. 





KES TO THE WILD COUNTRY! 19 





WAGGERS TA 
ie KN 





The Afghan border pos 

giving us a pasting, Ranjit 

Khan! We'll have to make 
'a strategic withdrawal, 
back the way we came! 





1938. Colour Sergeant Walter Waggers, 
§| 10th Lancers, is posted to India to the 
famous cavairy regiment, Dashett’s 
Horse, to advise them on their new 
squadron of tanks. Waggers knows little 
about armoured fighting vehicles, but he 
dutifully gets on with the job and leads a 
three-man invasion of Afghanistan to 
recover one of the tanks stolen by the 
bandit, Naim Shah! On his return to the 
Frontier, Waggers comes under fire... 








| (That defile might be a way 4 
to the river plain. | don’t 
fancy going back along 

y this caravan road. 


= RSS 


WO, 18.284 | 


20 “ THE IRON BEAST LABOURS!” 


Waagers moved the tank out of # 
sigh 4 z 


Ranjit Khan, you and VA 
Komal Ram gather thorn 
bushes. Make three drags 
and hitch ‘em to those 
horses. JY 








A fair hiding place as 
¥ tong as them cavalry 
are looking 


Should be plenty of ways down } 
off this plateau and to the 
river. All we have to do is 

bring the tank up here. 


Now we'll take a look up } 
this defile, while them 
Afghan wallahs follow 

i wr horses! dust. 


. ro. 


ASS 


ally 
So the tonk was helped , 


goes klunklunk 'and : Perhaps we should 
go 
blows off steam. 3 fai\ back to a lance treop. 
‘Atleast one does not 
have to push a horse. 








‘Good work, lads... 
Start ‘em running! 


a(Those Afghan cavalry : a ; Nik 
: j 'e must reach the top 


have wearied of i 
ey before they catch u: 


> 


ae gig / be LAN [eke Ge 


x. 
‘Only one way open fous, 


ie ane ye 
f 
leds. We have to use the 


Ge 


Aieeee! The mountain / 
falls! 


Huzoor, there Broa ees 
as = a most strange an 

Naim Shah was at that very moment visiting an oldZ 
friend ... Z iron, 
The feringi will come, Jagwant Ys 
Ali. The blocking of the bridged 
vo him means he must try for} | 
W? my crossing of the river. "72 





Did i not say so, 
Jagwant Ali? He 
comes}, 





























































































































a Se pe 
A A Wee = 


g raft ferry Naim Shah ~~~ 
y fetched this tank over on 






as 





ia fearsome vehicle of 
* 1d 


s 
f" iJ ee é r a 
Ae ns 
i is Gi Lg 

a af Cape . “t, i 

a i aN 
} a2 NO" Wg 

2 Bessy 

za Al, 
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22 “\ LIE IN FRONT OF THE IRON BEETLE!” 










Waagers neared Jagwant Ali's village .. 


Go, you men—thelo! Do as, 
you have been ordered! Liein 
front of the iron beetle! 











aS 
{As you command, oh) § 
close to this place, ( Sreot Noun Steably—4 
Sahib, Jagwant Ali is a 
B/ second only to Naim 
S\\ Shah as a robber and 


he 
Vickers should scare 
off any trouble! 


y/ What's this? Are these 
idiofs trying to getrun 





EB, SS 


oy ay / 
s-\\ (Yet he will not. I know the 
ee weakness of the soldiers jy. 













eae 
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[HIE WEEKS COVER. 

On June 13th. 1944. the first of the Germans’ so- 
called Vengeance weapons, the V-| flying bomb, landed 
on London, killing six people and devastating a number 
of houses. 

The Allies had been aware of the V-1 for some 
time and had knocked-out almost a hundred of its 
launching sites in France but the Germans had hurriedly 
constructed more. A belt of defences was constructed 
around London, the bomb’s main target. This belt 
consisted of fighter planes on the coast. then a huge 
concentration of anti-aircraft batteries and finally 
barrage balloons on long steel cables that could knock 
the V-1's out of the sky. 

As well as these defences, the attacks on the’ V-I’s 
launching sites were continued and in the fore-front of 
these were the Mosquito fighters and bombers of the 
R.A.F. Crossing the Channel. often at wave-top height, 
“they would swoop down on the sites with no warning 
after catching the Germans with a bomb ready to 
launch. 

Over 10,000 V-I's were launched on Southern 
England but did comparatively little damage. By late 
summer, the Allies had over-run most of their launching 
sites in France—the battle against the V-1 was over. 
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THIS WEEK'S CODE: ‘ ; : Send ALL letters fo 
+ LETTER CODETWO. 3 « 5 4 Warlord HQ... 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE:. 
Q.ULZ.R.LV.B.? 
.Z.G.G.0.V. 





























THEMAN AT THE & 


ENO OF THH6 BITCK. 


Fillo, Wartordl Agents, 

JES coming up to hotiday-time 
egal, Kingpins counting Cheweks wmntic 
hie becads off Co Spain to souk up the sue, 
Lo, any of you bie anything exciting 
planned ? Write im amd bet me know. 
After ul, Z need some teens wayoelf ! 

(o0le—pigp 
Zz 28 ay Teva. 





COCLOPOS 
HUNWER... 


Deor Warlord, 

Here is a handy tip 
for you. Take a sheet if anybody uses the 
of carbon paper ond pad in your absence, 
trim it to just a little you will have a perfect 
bit less than the size of impression of what 
a note-pad. Place the they have written. 
paper two or three . Y.V.Z.G.G, 
sheets down in the pad = X.Z.H.G.O. 
and make sure that the (Super code 
edges cannot be seen. Heliograph set) 













XL. G.R.KK+ 
(Fingerprint Kit 
The Mosquito made its first flight in November 1940 and first saw action 


in September 1942 when it bombed Gestapo H.Q. in Oslo. Ma 
the Mosquito was the fastest light Lohr eicaan aime ee 














ADVERTISEMENTS 


FANTASTIC! 174 flags plus 130 1958 British Penny Red plus 
Goats of arms in colour free, approximately 200 unsorted mixed 
Request approvals, L. P, Dera, 31 stamps on paper from charities, 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife, British and foreign — all FREE! 
250 stamps free when first apply. Many good stamps have been 
ing for our approvals, D, Birch, found in these mixtures. Send 
Moorside Chapel Lane,” Wood: 12}4p stamp, ask to see our Super 
jands, Wimborne, Dorset, Approvals. Universal Stamp Co. 
KING George Vi complete mint (Dept. 70), Eastrington, Goole, 
colonial set, absolutely free to Yorks DNi4 7QG, 

approval applicants, Royce, 12 
Hatherleigh ‘Close, Bognor Regis, 
Sussex. 


CREW 
. : MAX LOADED 
20min, British WEIGHT sot 730 Ib 
ispano cannon, MAX SPEED: 378 m.p.h. at 13,200 ft 
N.B. This data applies to the Mosquito fighter. 






RANGE: 1905 m 
ARMAMENT 













WARLORD CLUB 
_ NAME 
i ADDRESS | 


| ‘ SIMPLT SEO: IVE AIUD AOR ESS 
i TENCLOSE4O0pPOSTALORDER = wD..18.2-9+ a TH FOP. a talanse nie $UARLORO 
Os en ee ee ee ee ee A SECRET AGEVT. CME. 70 FOORESS ABE: 
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A MEETING WITH AN AL 


ee 
——————————————— 
———— 


Just then 


it’s a Lysander! And 
SUC it’s in trouble, 


Look! Square-heads 
waiting for that 
plone. Let's take ‘em. 


There's no one is A 
poor blighter looks dazed. No 


LY TURNS SOUR! 


( 


we 


? bring anyone so I 
guess you were to pick 
someone up, right? The 

/ Germans must have nabbed 


[ ORS 
\ eee " 
\ Uni 
Mop up, lads—come on, 





Jp, Having escaped from a POW camp, 
é4 officer-hating Sergeant Bob Grant 
stays in France to fight with the 
Resistance. As they are heading 
back to their hideout after 
completing a mission— 








_Pierre—tet's fetch the 
pilot. He might be injured. 


KSI, 


The name's Lester— 
John Lester. Got hit by 
some coastal flak. 


We'll look after you until 
we con get you on te an 


hirm—that's how come they 


2 


were waiting for you! 


—yes! Yes— 
that’s it. 












™ THE RADIO OP HAS BEEN KNIFED!” 
=p here 2 fi ‘ a ii ‘ q| te 


h ometh 
there by sheer luck, J Heard sarc thing jus 


now—l'll take a look 


3 


AER 


wy 


i 


AN 


i 


camp, Grant. If you're 
\. getting me out of here. 


W Pierre and Hemri to get you te = - When Grant returned to the radio desk — 


rip Pierre is okay, and so < i 
the neorest sofe-house. Then ' : | Sade SSS SSS 
y I'll find the rat who did this is Henri. Lester will be Stelle. Wharsih 

before he con leave. 








we've got arat inthe camp, 
Claud—how come we haven't )} 
been blown before this? I fx 


2, Captain Sivers, who was desperate to catch Grant, 


Rat tire was inspecting the remains of the Lysander— 
i di look y NYA The Krauts weren't there : Ue ELE 
SPCIIGer: We were ta lool outy to nab Lester. ey wered | (No body! That means Lester has 


for him and kill him. He carries AGS there to meet him! He could 
RNY ui} invs 2 been captured. If he has bluffed 
AS vital secrets of other agents in NY blow the hideout as well asf Chis captars he'll snanvetawoyy 


: 
\Y oes Sw (and tell us everything, 
: YS 
















‘“\ YOU'RE A TRAITOR!” 





Ss 


: tie i ies e Win = 
\ ES ¥ . ‘ 
f Nene cs ae ee 
Not at all, gentlemen! Those y 2 
ir are my friends, and ! am 34| B gat pec 
a ao S las 


them,)) a 
( Let him go, 
<< Lester. 





Never, Sergeant. If you 
fire, your friend here Aq 
will die. pF FF 


We have shaken them off, 

mon ami! But what would 
have happened if the. 

DE (Germans had captured us? 


it's no use—we can’t go on : tas nS i safe in your hands—ruthless 
“I Back, you fools—back! eh | Vigan WO. 18.27.84 BS Map though they ore! 


Another action-packed adventure with Grant—NEXT WEEK! 





The Northrop F-5 Tiger is a development of the 
, cameany’s Talon supersonic trainer. It is a fast, tight 
°" weipint fighter and is used to equip the advanced 
traimieg units of both the American Army and Navy. it 
hes been supplied to, and is in service with, many 
countries including South Korea, Libya, Norway. and 
Greece. It has a top speed well in excess of Mach 1 
and a range of over 1000 miles. it is equipped with 
2 x 20 mm. cannon and can carry a range of external 
weapons including Sidewinder missiles. 
Airfix’s 1/72 scale kit of the Tiger is of the F-5E, 
single seat version. With over 70 parts at this scale, a 
lot of them are small and the use of liquid glue is 
virtually essential. Although the tricycle undercarriage 
is fairly well spread, a little weight added to its nose 
would not come amiss. The plans are straightforward 
but pay particular attention when fitting the pieces on 
the underside. There are a lot of them and many do 
look similar. Cheek before you glue. 


VERDICT—A simple enough kit but those small parts 
do not make it too easy for the younger modeller. 


ODE RIT 
MADE LE REDUI: 
MORELLBAUSATZ. 


SERIES 3.” 
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28| Code-Name WARLORD|* YOU ARE SURROUNDED, WARLORD!" 


Continued from P5. 


Who's that officer? 
lve never seen him 
1 here before. 


S.So I was right! Let's 
ope they don’t spot 
' 





‘ ‘ > See 17 1S HIM! ; 
Gestapo’s description of A GuaRbT ele 
Warlord exactly! it sf ! ? 

: ii 





Away from that 
console! MOVE! 














e "2 Surrender, Warlord! You 
3 are surrounded! 7 


f Not a chance, old bean. 
ial ’ve important business 
elsewhere. 











“ HE'S BLOWN HIMSELF UP!’ 


‘ Got to find cover! 
That plastic'll blow 
any second! 























hole. Jerry ‘might be 
(searching for me. J“ 


He’s blown up the hut— 
and himself, 1 hope. It’s no 
loss—we'll soon replace the 

equipment. 











i explosion’s opened up 
supply culvert. 


\ Z aa i wo.18.2.84 








30 “\ MUST MOVE FAST!” 


Flint stole a lift into the countryside on a dust cort— 









es 

he, si geeks = 
a Cog OX Must move fast. I've 

“Se A SMUR only a couple of 

ode hours to destroy 

(the radar stations! 


ee pnnotiaeaaras 


He must be dead, No 
one could have 
survived that blast! 












Perhaps, but we 
haven't found a 
body yet! 





hide-out’s around here 
somewhere. This shot 
should bring him to 
“investigate. 











My plan hes 
worked! Here 


Hello again, chaps. Surprised? 

Send a man to radio British 

Intelligence about me, LEQ) 
Alexandros. The last message 
was a fake! TET ie 


Go, Varemis—you 
know the codes. 


SS Gay oo 
@ And don’t try any tricks, , % . BLE | 
my old ovzo bottle— ‘My apologies, Warlord. 
or your leader gets the You will have our full 

2 bullet! co-operation. 


























\ wijjped Sorry, sausage- ya 
muncher, but 
ly Mild you're in the way. 


We've only balfan hour \ 
before the bombers fly 








= wy 
Thot takes care of 
E the guardroom! 





That's the last radar se? 
destroyed! And just in 
time—the bombers should 

be aver soon. j= 














Major Bauer here, A British < 
spy, Warlord, is in the area. 
Post extra guards—he may 
try to get into your station! 


There they go! This time 
they will be safe—our 


Bae! SI : s 
: oot comrades report all three 
he tL yf) ¥ : > radar stations destroyed! 
Th LAS 
dawahl, Herr Major. We Jolly good show, old man. Jes 
227i willtake extra I The Yanks will blast 
precautions. Heil. Hitler! . Ploesti to pieces this time— 
4 sway emnrns de i Eimengh, thanks to you and your men! 
NEXT WEEK—Flint must bring back a deserter—Kingpin’s son! 
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February 18th. 


WARLORD 


eH 








Sgt 


fssued by Royal Navy Public 
Relations by courtesy of 
Yarrow Shipbuilders. 


An artist's impression of a:Type 23 frigate, the warship which the Royal Navy 
expects to use for anti-submarine duties until into the 21st Century. For that reason, 
it is designed to be the “quietest major surface warship in the world.” It wi 
employ many of the lessons learned during the Falklands:campaign and will be armed | 


with a 4.5 gun, 32 vertically launched Seawolf anti-submarine missiles, 8 anti- 


ship missiles and a helicopter controlled Stingray for longer range anti-submarine 
duties, Construction of the first Type 23 is expected to start at the end of the year. 


One of the Navy's earlier frigates, -the Tribal-class H.M.S. Mohawk. She was 


launched in 1962 and was equipped-with 2 x 4.5 inch and 2 x-20 mm, guns, 2 


| quadruple Seacat missiles and a Limbo, 3-barrelled anti-submarine mertar. 


H.M.S. Ambuscade is a Type 21 frigate, the first to be, designed for gas turbine 
propulsion. Launched -at Glasgow in 1973, he armament includes a 4.5 inch gun and 


2 x 20 mm. Gerlikons, Seacat and Exgcet misiles, anti-submarine torpedoes and a’ 
helicopter, =. 
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